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ROY RO€E 





tSOYS 1 AND GIRLS' MARCH 
intaoded sr ihould be inferred, 



HIS RIGHT ONE--- LIKE THUNDER! IF THAT 
ISN'T ACE FLETCHER, THE GUNMAN THEY'RE 
IMPORTING TO WIPE OUT THE FIELDS, I'LL 
EAT THAT TELEGRAM HE SENT SAYIN'hE 
WAS ON THE WAY! I BETTER TELL GI8 
FIELDS NOW 




WALK OUT SLOW ' AN 

REMEMBER--YOUR FIRST 
BREAK WILL BE YOUR 
ACE! WE FIELDS RUN 
THIS TOWN 




f I'VE BEEN TAKEN FOR YOU SO MANY 

TIMES IN THE PAST TEN MINUTES, THAT 
t I'M RIGHT GLAD TO MEET YOU 



) 



SO YOU'RE THE GENT THAT ELLA TURNED* 
LOOSE FROM THE FIELDSf THAT PUTS Jir 

US IN THE SAME FiX TILL _ — -""V;J 

WE GET OUT OF TOWN' J^ "'■■■-' 




OKAY 

SCATTER, BOYS, 
AND HEAD 'EM 
OFF IF YOU CAN* 




— AND I'D LIKE TO RIDE ALONG 
WITH YOU, UNTIL WE'RE SURE 
THAT ELLA IS SAFE? I OWE HER 





BUTIF YOU AIMTO THROW1N WITH \ 

US FLETCHERS, EVEN FOR AFEW HOURS, 

YOU BETTER KNOW WHAT YOU'RE GETTING 

INTO? THERE'S AN OLD FEUD BETWIXT 

US ANDTHE FIELOSf IT DIED OUT 

FIFTEEN YEARS AGO.BUT AWEEK AGO-- 





— LUKE FIELD KNOCKED OUT TOM FLETCHER IN 
A FIST FIGHT OVER A M1SBRANDED CALF, AND THAT 
STARTED UP THE WHOLE MURDEROUS BUSINESS, 
ALL OVER AGAIN. 





-and young johnny field swore then 
Sand there that he'd avenge the murder' 
■he and his father, dana field. laid the 
3killing to tom fletcher , of course 



p» 
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1 "THE NEXT TIME JOHNNY SAW TOM IN 

I TOWN. HE TOLD HIM TO DRAW AND SHOOT 

■ OR GET KILLED LIKE A DOG. 





" r WAS WORKING AS MARSHAL 

.AT THE NEW MINING TOWN OF 
SALAMANDER, WHEN THE LETTER 
REACHED ME. .- ELLA AND HER 
BROTHERS ARE MY FIRST 
COUSINS; AND ALTHOUGH r 
HADN'T SEEN THEM FOR TWELVE 
YEARS OR MORE, 



IT WAS THAT SAME NIGHT THAT 
ELLA WROTE ME ABOUT IT. .SHE 
SAID THAT TOM NEVER SHOT LUKE 
FIELD, 6UT THE FAT WAS IN THE 
FIRE, AND THE FIELD AND FLET- 
CHER FAMILIES WERE GETTING 
READY TO FIGHT TO THE 
FINISH. 





WIRED ELLA RIGHT AWAY, 
THAT I WAS COMING. . 
SIGNED IT "ALP" WHICH 
ARE MY INITIALS. " 



I FIGURED THE FIELDS WOULDN'T GET WISE 
TO MY COMING, SO I COULD GET A GOOD SLEEP 
AT THE HOTEL BEFORE RIDING OUT TO POP 

FLETCHER'S RANCH BUT IT y- 

DIDN'T WORK' __ - GOOD THING 



I'VE GOT NO SYMPATHY TOR FEUDING 

EVEN BY MY OWN KIN! I'M HERE TO FIND 
OUT WHO DID SHOOT LUKE FIELD, AND 
STOP THIS STUPID KILLING. ROY? 




YOU THOUGHT I WAS ACE, \ YOU'RE WELCOME, 
MA'AM— BECAUSE THE ROY— ESPECIALLY 

FIELDS DID' AND I SURE /AS COUSIN ACE IS 
HAVE TO THANK YOU /HERE AND SAFE'WE 
FOR MY LIFE TONIGHT' J FLETCHERS ARE GOING 
TO NEED ALL THE 
FRIENDSWE'VE 
GOT 



I HAVEN'T SEEN YOU 
FOR TWELVE YEARS, 

ACE AND I RECKON 

I NEVER WOULD HAVE 
RECOGNIZED YOU BY 
SIGHT ALONE' 



OR I YOU, ELLA? 
YOU WERE A GANGLY 

LITTLE FILLY WHENI 

LEFT AND NOW YOU'RE 

A GROWN-UP, 

8EAUTIFUL-- 




AND COUSIN NEWT LANDON IS A CITY 

MAN WHO CLAIMS HE NEVER COULD HIT ANY- 
THING WITH A GUN; SO HE DOESN'T COUNT! 
HE'S BEEN STAYING WITH US THE PAST THREE 

MONTHS FOR HIS HEALTH AND PECKING 

AROUND THAT OLD ABANDONED 
GOLD MINE NEAR HOME f 




HAVE YOU ANY IDEA ) NOT A GHOST OF 
WHO REALLY tHOW ONC.ROYfSOME 
LUKE FIELD, . — —^SADDLE-TRAMP WITH A 
ELLA? 1 / WHISKY G RUOGE, PROBABLY— 

BUT OF COURSE TOM GOT 
©LAMED BECAUSE OF THAT 
FIST FIGHT HE HAD 
WITH LUKE! 





Its echoes are drowned by a mighty blast 
at the mine's entrance. . . 



GREAT GRIFF? THERE 
MUST HAVE BEEN A 
CASEOFOYNAMITE 
AND CARS TOUCHED 
OFF BY THAT BULLET. 
WHOA UP. TRIGGER 



.^S V ^ ; 



. . AND THE WHOLE FACE OF THE CUFF 
COLLAPSES, BURYING THE TUNNEL UNDER 
THOUSANDS OF TONS OF ROCK t 




COME ON, BOYS--- WE'LL HEAD FOR THE 
FLETCHER SPREAD RIGHT NOW AND WIPE 

OUT WHAT'S LEFT OF 'EM BEFORE 

THEY GIT US ——OR THE GOVERNMENT 
SENDS IN MEN TO STOP USf 




TO CATCH THE MAN 
WHO REALLY MURDERED 
YOUR SON, LUKE FIELD? 
I'M CONVINCED IT WAS 
NOT A FLETCHER! 





1 MEAN THE MAN WHO WOULD 
INHERIT THE FLETCHER LAND AND 
CATTLE-- IF ALL OF THEM WERE 
KILLED OFF' A MAN WHO DOESN"T 
CARE WHO DOES THE KILLING, SO 
LONG AS THE FIELDS ARE BLAMED,! 



HUH ' HE COULD BE THE SAME SIDE- 
WINDER THAT BURIED ACE FLETCHER 
AND ELLA IN THE OLD MINE. AN HOUR 
BACK-- THAT SLICK CITY COUSIN OF 
THEIRS, NEWT LANDONf HE COULD VE j 
STARTED THIS FEUD UP 

DELIBERATE 





CAN YOU HELP THE INDIAN 9 




THE INDIAN HAS CUT HIS ROPE AND PUT IT TOGETHER AGAIN TO FORM THIS 
DESIGN. HOWEVER IT IS POSSIBLE TO MAKE IT FROM ONE ROPE. YOU COULD 
SHOW HIM HOW, BY DRAWING A PENCIL LINE. (YOU SHOULD NOT CROSS 

YOUR OWN LINES OR GO OVER THE SAME LINE TWICE.) 

SOLUTION ON LAST PA6I. 



THERE IS ANAME HIDDEN IN THE DESIGN BELOW. CUT OUT THE FIVE BIROS 
IN THE BOTTOM ROW AND PUT THEM PROPERLY OVER THE OESIGN AND 
rOU WILL FINO OUT THE NAME. 




ROY ROGERS IS IN A CAVE . CAN YOU HELP 
HIM FINO HIS WAY TO THE SUNSHINE ? 
DRAW A PENCIL LINE WITHOUT CROSSING 
. ANY BLACK LINES TO SHOW HIM 
THE PATH. 





Follow the adventures of Roy Rogers every month in Roy Rogers Comics magazine. 
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/"WELL.TRlGGEft, HERE'S THE 
END OF YOUR DAY'S WORI 
ARE ONE MORE COW- TOWN 
^NEARER OUR HOME Rl" 





BETWEEN YOU AND ME, 
TRI6GER,1 DON'T LIKE 
TOWN," MAYBE IT'S THE 
NAME. BITTER CREEK- 
OR MAYBE IT' S THE * 
.SUSPICIOUS L0QK5 


HIS] 
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i4/ 





HIS RIGHT ONE--- LIKE THUNDER! IF THAT 
ISN'T ACE FLETCHER, THE GUNMAN THEY'RE 
IMPORTING "TO WIPE OUT THE "FIELDS. I' 
EAT THAT TELEGRAM HE SENT SAYIN'HI 
WAS ON THE WAY! I BETTER TELL GIB 
I ELDS NOW 




HE ~N 

SORING^ 



/I CAN FEELT 

CLERK'S EYES „.. 
INTO MY BACK! DOGGONE ). 
IT! WHAT AILS THIS j~> 
TOWN, ANYWAY " 




i've been taken fob 
times in the past ten minutes, that 
i'm right glad to meet you ! j 



YOU'RE THE GENT THAT ELLA TURNED) 
LOOSE FROM THE FIELDS f THAT PUTS J 

US IN THE SAME FIX—- TILL __ *"** 

WE GET OUT OF TOWN' ^ 




OKAY — 
SCATTER, BOYS. I 

'•ID HEAD 'EH 
OFF IFYOUCANfl 
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■- LUKE FIELD KNOCKED OUT TOM FLETCHER 
I FIST FI6HT OVER A MISBRANDED CALF, AND 
STARTED UP THE WHOLE MURDEROUS BUSINESS 
OVER AGAIN. 





AND COUSIN NEWT LANDON 13 * CITY A 

MAN WHO CLAIMS HE NEVER COULD HIT ANY- I 
THING WITH A GUN, SO HE DOESN'T COUNT' / 

HE'S BEEN STAYING WITH US THE PA5T THREE \ 

MONTHS FOR HIS HEALTH AND PECKING \ 

AROUND THAT OLD ABANDONED } 
GOLD MINE NEAR HOME 




NOT A GHOST OF 
IC,ROY! SOME 
LE- TRAMP WITH/ 
GRUDGE,PH08ABLY- 
COURSE TOM "-- 
D BECAUSE OF' 
fIBT FIGHT HE HAD 





YOU GUESSED IT.GIRLI 
THERE'RE FIVE RIDERS 
COMING OVER THAT 
NEXT RISE--- BETWEEN 
US AND THE RANCH! 




IT'S THE FIELDS, 

AND THEY'VE 
SEEN US. TOO' 












«& 
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REMEMBER 


ACE" 








SURE DO. E 
WE USED TO 


PLAY 
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COWBOYS AND INJ 
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. AND THE WHOLE FACE OF THE CLIFF 
COLLAPSES. BURYING THE TUNNEL UNOE* 
THOUSANDS OF TONS 




THAT'LL DO, BOYS 

THE CUSS HAS CLEARED 
OUT 0" RANC 



COME ON, BOYS—- WE'LL HEAD FOR THE 
FLETCHER SPREAD RIGHT NOW AND W "" 

OUT WHAT'S LEFT OF 'EM BEFORE 

THEY GIT US ORTHEGOVERNI 

SENDS IN MEN T 





THE FIELDS HAVE SCATTERED W TH | S 
BEHIND THE OUTBUIL0INGS-- 
FIRING AT THE MAIN HOUSE' 
BOUNDS AS I FALL Th 
FLETCHERS ARE INS 





WHO WOULD 

: FLETCHER LAND AND 

ALL OF THEM WERE 

A MAN WHO DOESN'T 

CARE WHO DOES THE KILLING, SO 

5 THE FIELDS ARE BLAMEDf 



huh ' he could be the same side- 
winder that buried ace fletcher 
and Ella in the old mine, an hour 
back--- that slick city cousin of 
theirs, newt landonf he couldve j 
started this feud up 







---AND YOURS. TOO, DANA FIELD' 
THIS FEUD IS DEAD-- AND SO'Sy 
THE MURDERER THAT STARTED f 
IT. 1 THINK YOU'LL AGREE" J, 


7t SUREl 
J DO. t * 
R.ETCHER' 




Hr^Hv JJsJ^\ / 


ll 
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DRAW A PENCIL LINE THROUGH THE DOTS IN ORDER OF THEIR NUMBERS 
STARTING WITH NO. 1, AND YOU WILL FIND OUT ABOUT WHOM THE MEN 
BY THE CAMPFIRE ARE TALKING. 




il 



SOLUTIONS ON LAST PA5E . 



ROY HAS FIVE PIECES OF 
LUMBER. HE HAS TO PUT 
THEM TOGETHER TO FORM 
ASQUAfte THE SIZE OF 
THE SQUARE AROUND 

7//wATi1 THIS C0PY - 0AN Yl 

'■. HELP HIM? CUT Ot 

' 11 R TRACE THE Pll 

A(m\\V< OF LUMBER AND P' 

illUMA. THEM TOGETHER. 



ROY SEES FOUR HORSES .HIDING AMONG THE ROCKS. THEY ARE 
AFRAID OF THE APPROACHING TIGER. CAN YOU FIND THE FIVE 
ANIMALS IN THE PICTURE ? 




CAN YOU HELP THE INDIAN ? 




THE INDIAN HAS CUT HIS ROPE AND PUT IT TOGETHER AGAIN TO FORM THIS 
DESIGN. HOWEVER IT IS POSSIBLE TO MAKE IT FROM ONE ROPE. YOU COULD 
SHOW HIM HOW, BY DRAWING A PENCIL LINE. (YOU SHOULD NOT CROSS 

YOUR OWN LINES OR GO OVER THE SAME LINE TWICE,) 

SOLUTION ON LAST PAGE. 



THERE IS A NAME HIDOEN IN THE DESISN BELOW. CUTOUT THE FIVE BIRDS 
IN THE BOTTOM ROW AND PUT THEM PROPERLY OVER THE DESISN AND 
YOU WILL FIND OUT THE NAME. 




SOLUTION ON LAST PAGE. 



! ROY ROGERS IS IN AGAVE. CAN YOU HELP 
| HIM FIND HIS WAY TO THE SUNSHINE? 
I DRAW A PENCIL LINE WITHOUT CROSSING 

ANY BLACK LINES TO SHOW HIM 

THE PATH. 





follow the nclveotures of Roy Rogers every mooih in Roy Rogers Comics magazine. 
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